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What Umslorogmms Smw.

TfyyHY sM ahe do thUT 1 won-

\l/ Jer»<l Perhaps to ureteud
» » to pcwtri which iki did

not potttmi, perhapa out of sheer
elflsh mischief, or perhaps, u she

aaaerted. Jl». to teach us a l»»»«u
and to huuib'e u* In our own sight.

Well, If no. slie had nucceed%d, for
rever did I feci »o crushed and
jn.'ialvU as ut that moment.
Wlieu 1 awoke the up^i morning

I'.te oun wuh well M\f and after 1
hud taken a swim in the old bath
and dressed myself, 1 went to see

how It fared with luet. I found
lier silting at the door of her house
looking extremely well aud with a

rudlunt face.
I hhw at once that she did not

know me in the leaat and thought
thai alie hud never seen me before:
In abort that her mind had gone,
exactly as Ayeeha had aald that It
would do. By way of making con¬
versation I asked her If she felt
well. She replied, "Oh! yea, she
had never felt better," then added:
"Daddy has gone on a long

Journey and will not be back for
weeks and weeks."
An idea came to me and 1 an¬

swered:
"Yes, 1m*. but I am a friend of

his and A has sent me to take
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you to a place whore I hope that
we shall Au& hl,n OBl* tl '* '*r
away, »o you ftlao uiubt luake a

loug Journey-"
"Oh! that will be nice, 1 do *o

love travelling. e»pecl*lly to find
Laddy. who I expect wilt have my
proper vlothea with him. not the»«
which, although they ure very com¬
fortable and pretty. seem different
to what I used to wear. You look
* nry nice, too, and 1 am »ure that
we shall be great>llJeudi». which 1
i.ai glad of, for 1 have been rather
lonely since my mother went to live
with the saints In Heaven, became
you see Daddy in so bu»y and so

often away that 1 do not see much
of him."
Upon my word, I could have wept

when I heard her prattle on thus. It
mo terribly unnatural, almost

dreadful Indeed, to listen to a full-
grown woman who talks in the ac¬
cents and expresses the thoughts of
u child. However, under all the
circumstances, I recognised that
her calamity was merciful, and re¬

membering that Ayesha had proph¬
esied the recovery of her mind as
well as Its loss, and how great
seemed to be her powers in these
directions, I took such comfort as 1
could.
Leaving her," I went to see the

two Zulus who had been wounded,
and found to my Joy that they were
now quite well and fit to travel.
While I was eating my breakfast

Hans announced the venerable Bll-
lall, who, with a sweeping bow. In¬
formed me that he had come to In¬
quire when we should be ready to
start, as he Imd received orders to
see to all the necessary arrange¬
ments. I replied.within an hour,
and he departed In a hurry.
But little after the appointed time

he re-appea-ed with a number of
litters and their bearers, also with
a bodyguard of twenty-five picked
njen, all . f whom we recognUed as
brave feiiovs who had fougl.t well
In the battle. These men and the
bearers old Billall harangued, tell¬
ing them that they wera to guide,
carry an>1 escort us to the other
side of the great swamp, or further
if we needed it, and that it was the
word of She-who-commanded that if
so much ns the smallest harm came
to any one of us, even by accident,
ihev should die every man cf them.

I' asked B;llall If he were not
coming with us. to which he re¬

plied. No. a." She-who-commanded
.had returned to her own place and
he must follow her at once.

I asked him azain wbnre her
own place might he, to which he
answered vaguely that It w'bs ev¬
erywhere, and he stared first at
the heavens and then at the earth
as though she inhabited both of
them, adding that generally It was
In the Caves, though what he
meant by that I did not know. Then
he said that he was very glad to
have met us and that the sight of
Umslopogaas ktUing Reiu was a

spectacle that h<* would remember
with pleasure all his life- Also he
naked me for a present. I gave him
a spare pencil that I possessed in
a little German silver case, with
hich be waa delighted. Thus I

parted with old Billall of whom I
tthall always think with a certain
affection.

Thm Groat Madicina.
LITTLE while later we start-
ed, some of us, Including

. the wounded Zulus, who I
insisted should be carried for a day
or two. In litters and some on foot.
Inez I caused to be carried imme¬
diately In front of myself so that
I could keep an eye upon her.
Moreover I put her In the espe--
clal charge of Hans tp whom for¬
tunately she took a great fancy at
once, perhaps because she remem¬
bered subconsciously that she
knew him and that he had ^been
kind, to her, although when they
met after her long sleep, as in my
own case, she dlii not recognize
him In the least. ,
Soon, however, they weir* aga\p

the fastest of friends, so much so
that within a day or two the little
Hottentot practically filled the
place of a maid to her. attending to
her every want and looking after
her exactly as a nurse does after
a child, with the result that It was

quite touching to see how she
came to depend upon him. "her
monkey," as she called him, and
how fond he grew of her.
We made good progress and by

the evening of the first day were
over crest of the cliff or * oleano lip
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lfc*t enclrclM tk« iroat plain of
Kor ttod descending rapidly lo a
.heltarod spot on the oular aiope
where our caiup wag to be »et for
the night.
Not very far from this place, a*

'I think I have mantlonad. stood. and
I auppoite still stands, a vary cu¬
rious pinnacle of rock, which, doubt
lues helm of eome harder eort, had
remained when, hundred* of thou
sands or millions of years before
the suroundlng lava had been
washed or corroded away. This
rock pllla^ was perhaps fifty f««t
high and as smooth as though U
had been worked by man.
As we went by It for the second

lima the sun had already disap¬
peared behind the western cliff, but
a flerce ray from Its sinking orb,
struck upon a storm-cloud that ht^ng
over us. thence waa reflected In a,
glow of angry light of which the
focus or centre seemed U> fall upon
the summit of this strange and obe-
llak-llke pinnacle of rock.

Kt the time I was out of my Ut¬
ter and walking with Umslopogaas
at the end of the line, to make sure
that no one straggled In the on¬

coming darkness. When we had
passed the column by some forty
or fifty yards something caused
Umslopogaas to turn and look back.
He uttered an exclamation which
made me follow his example with
the result that I saw a very won¬
derful thing. For there on ths point
of the pillar like St. Simeon Stylltes
on his famous column, glowing In
the sunset rays as though she were
on lire, stood Ayesha herself.

It was a strange and In a way
a glorious sight, since poised thus
between earth and heaven, she
looked like some glowing angel
ra'her than a woman, standing as
she seumd to do upon the darkness,
pines the shadows sare for the
faintest outline, had swallowed up
the column that supported her.
Moreover, In the Intense, rich light
that was focussed on her, we could
see every detail of her form and
face, for she was unveiled, and even
li«r large and tender eyes, which
pazed upward emptily at this mo¬
ment. they seemed very tender, yes,
nnd the little gold studs that glit¬
tered on her sandals aud the shine
of the snake girdle she wore about
her waist.
We stared and stared till 1 said.

Inconsequently:
"Learn, Umslopogaas, what a liar

1h that old Billali, vrtio told me that
She-who-commandB had departed
from Kor to her own place."
"Perhaps this rock edge Is her

own place, If she be there at all.
Macumazahn."

"If she be there." I answered
angrily, for my nerves were at once
thrilled and torn. "Speak not
empty words, Umslopogaas, for
where ^Ise can she be when we
see her with our eyes?"
"Who am I that I should know

the ways of witches who, like the
winds, are able to go and come as
they will, and can a woman run
up a wall of rock like a lixard,
Macumazahn?"
"Doubtless" and I began

some explanation which I have for¬
gotten, when a passing cloud, or
1 know not what, cut off the light
so that both the pinnacle and she
who stood on it became invisible.
A minute later it returned for a
ptHe v-hi'e, and there was the
point of the needle-shaped rock,
but it was empty, as. save for the
birds that rested there, it had been
since the beginning of the world. «

Then Umslopogaas and I shook
our "heads and pursued our way in
silence.
This was the last that I saw of

the glorious Ayesha. If Indeed I
did see hor and .not her gtiost.
Yet It is true that for all the first
part of the Journey, till we were
through the great swamp indeed,
from time to time I was conscious,
or 'magined that I wlis conscious
of her presence.

It is not necessary that I should
eive all the details of our long
homeward Journey, so I will only
say that having dismissed our
bearers and escort when we
reached higher ground beyond the
horrible swamp, keeping only one
litter for Inez In which the Zulus
carried her when she was tired, we

accomplished It in complete safety
and having crossed the Zambezi, at
last one evening reached the house
called Strathmulr.
Here we found the wagon and

oxen quite safe and were wel¬
comed rapturously by my Zulu
driver and the ronrlooprr, who had
made up their minds that we were

dead and were thinking of trek
king homeward. Hera. alto. Thorn
aso greeted ua. though I thjnk that
he, Ilk* the Zulus, waa astonished
at our sal* return and. Indeed, not
over pleaated to gee ua.

I told him that Captain Robert-
eon had been killed In a fight In
which we had rescued hie daughter"
from the cannibal* who had carried
her off. Information which I cau¬
tioned mm to keep to himself and
uothlng else that 1 could help.
Also, I warned the Zulus, through
Umslopogaas and ttoroko, that no
mention was to be made of our
adventures either then or after¬
ward, since If this were 4- a» tat
curse of the White Queeu would
fall on them and bring them to
disaster and death.

Ines went to bed that night
without seeming to recognise her
old home, to all apiparance Just
a mindless child, as she h-d been
ever since she awoke from her
trance at Kor. Next morning, h
ever. Hanj came to tell rw t' ht
she was changed and tht>' she
wished to speak with re. I r «it,
wondering, and found her in the
sitting room, dressed In Kuropeun
clothes, which she had-ts'-en frcm
where she kept them, and once
more a reasoning woman. ,

#
"Mr. g»aterms In," she said, "I

suppose that I must have been 111,
for the last thlnsr I remember is
going to sleep on the night after
you started for the hippopotamus
hunt. Where is my father? Bid
any harm come to him while he
was hunting?"
"Alas!" I answered, ly'.ng boldly,

for I feared lest the truth should
take away her mind again, "It did.
He was trampled upon by a hippo¬
potamus bull which charped him,
aad killed, and we were obliged to
bury him where he died."
She bowed her liead tor a wtuie

and muttered some prayer for hia
soul, then looked at me keenly and
sa'd:

"I do not think you are telling
me everything, Mr. Qttatermaln, but
aomething seems to say to me that
this Ik because It Is not well that
I should learn everything."
"No," I answered, "you have been

ill and out of your mind for quite
a*long while; something gave you
a shock. I think that you learned
of your father's death, which you
have now forgotten, and were over¬
come with the news. Please trust
to me and believe that If I keep
anything back from you It Is be¬
cause I think It best to do ao for
the present."

"I trust and 1 believe," she an¬
swered. "Now please leave me,
but tell me first where are those
women and their children?"
"After your father died they went

away," I replied, lying again.
She looked at me again. but made

no comment. Then I left her.
How much Inet ever learned of

the true story of her adventure* I
do no' know to this hour, though
my opinion is that It was but little.
She waa aware that she had suf¬

fered from a flt of aberration or
madness and that during thii#tlme
her father had died and certain
peculiar things had happened.
There she was content to leave the
business, and she never again
spoke.to me upon the subject.
Of this I was very glad, as how

on earth could I have explained to
her about Ayesha's prophecies as to
Iter lapse Into childishness and sub¬
sequent return to a normal state

, *-hen she reached her home, seeing
hat I did not understand them
nivself?
Here I may as well finish the

story of Inez, that is, as far as I
can. As 1 have shown, she was al¬
ways a -woman of a melancholy and
religious temperament, qualities
that seemed to grow upon her after
her return to health.
On our return to civilisation ns

it chanced one of the first persons
with whom she came in contact wns
a very earnest and excellent old"'
priest of her own faith. The end'of
this intimacy was much what
might have been expected, namely,
that she determined to renounce
tho world, which I think never had
any great attraction for her, and
entered a sisterhood of an extreme¬
ly strict order In Natal, where her
considerable possessions, added to
her many merits, made her very
welcome indeed.
Once in after-years I saw her

again, when she expected before
long to become the Mother-Superior
of her convent. I found her very
cheerful and she told me that her
happiness was complete. Even then
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<Ct mo Internftioaal Sfrric*. In*. Oiwi Brl

nh« did not Mk me the trua atory
of what bad happened to bar dur¬
ing that period when bar mind wa*
a blank
To return to more Immediate

events Wbn we had fco*» .*
Btrathmulr for a dry or two and I
thought that her inlnd wm clear
enough t> Judge of affaire. ! told
Ines that I must Journey on to
Natal, end asked her what she
wished to do. t/llhout a mo
ineut's healtatlou she replied that
ahe deaired to come with me.
Then ahe showed roe a aecret

hiding place cunningly devised In
a aort of cellar under tbe sitting
room floor, where her father wm
accuatomed to keep the aplrlta of
wtoich be consumed so great a
quantity In this hole beneath
some bricks we found a Urge sum
of gold stored away, as Robert¬
son bad alwaya told hi* daughter
she would And In tbe event of
anything happening to him. With
the money were his will an'l se¬
curities. alao certain mementoes
of his youth and some lore letters,
together with a prayer book that
lils mother had given him.
These valuables, of which no

one knew the existence exceptherself, we removed and then
made our preparations for depar¬ture.
The place with the store and

tbe rest of the stock were handed
over to Tomaso on a nalf-proflt
agreement under » arrangementsthat he should remit the share
of Inez twice a year to a
hank on the coast, where her
father had an account.
As we trekked away one fine

it»oml"g I asked Inez whether she
was sorry to leave the place.
"No." she replied with energy,

"my life there haa been a hell and
I never wish to see It again."
Vow It was after this on the

northern borders of Zululand that
Zlkall's Great Medicine, as Hans*
called It. really played Its Cblef
part, for without it I think that we
should have been killed every one
of us. I do not propose to set out
th» bus ness In detail; It is too
lon$ and intricate.

Suffice It to say. therefore, that
It had to do with the plots of
Vmslopogaas against Cetywayo,
shlch had been beyayed by his
wife Monazi and her lover Lousta,
both of whom I have mentioned
earlier In this record. The result
was that a watch for him was kept
on all the frontiers, because It was
guessed that sooner or later be
would return to Zululand; also It
had become known that be was
travelling In my company.
So It came about that when my

approach was reported by spies a
regiment was (gathered under the
command of a man connected with
the royal house, and by it we were
surrounded.
Before attacking, however, this

captain sent men to me with the
message that with me the King had
no quarrel although I was
ling In doubtful company, and that
if I would deliver over to him Um-
xlopogaas. chief of the People of
the Axe, and bis followers. I might
no whither I wished unharmed, tan-
ing my goods with me. Otherwise
we should be attacked at once and
Killed everv on« of us, since It was
not desired that any witnesses
should be left of what happened to
Vmslopogaas.
Having delivered this ultimatum

and declined »ny argument as to its
terms, the messengers retired, say¬
ing that they would return for my
answer within half an hour.
When they were out of hearing

TTmslopogaas, who had listened to
their wordB in grim silence, to.ed
and spoke In such fashion as might
have been expected of him
"Macumaxahn." he said, now I

come to the end of an unlucky Jour¬
ney, though mayhap It is not so
pv.1 as it seems, since I, who went
nut to seek the dead hut to be fed

Wftch with the
J* mockiug shadow* Ml

about to Snd u.. daad lhe oul
wa/ in Which they can ^ found
namely, by tmcoinlng of their cow'
pan/.

"It Menu that It u the case

"'u"1, UmnloiKJ***!, "

Not so, Macuiuaaaim That' child
of the King will .Te ywu ..V^
duct. It Is I and inluo who** blood
he seeks. as he has the right to do
since it la true that 1 would bavJt
raised rebellion against the Kins I

kLewTHtrt! 0t,Wy ,ot ud
knew that hla place waa mine. In
tbla quarrel you have no .hare
.hough you, whoae heart la an white
aa your akin, are not minded to de

.Ti Moreover, If you wished
to light, there la one In the wagon
yonder whoae life la not youra to

.Th® L*dy B»d Ey«» la aa a
child In your arma and her you
muat bear to safety."
Now thU argument waa ao un

answerable that I did not know
what to say. So I only aaked what
he meant to do, aa eacape waa Im¬
possible, seeing tint we were sur¬
rounded on every aide.

Make a glorious end, Macuma-
cann, he said with a smile. "I will
to out with those who cling to ma
that Is. with all who remain of my
men, since my fate muat be theirs
and stand back< to back on yonder
mound and there wait till these
dogs of the King come against us.
Watch a while, Macumazahn, and
see how UmMopogaas, Bearer of
the Axe, and the warriors of the
Axe fight and die."
Now I was silent, for I knew not

"^at. t0 ^?y' T116. we a" Bt0°"
Hilent while minute by minute I
watched the shadow creeping for¬
ward toward a mark that the hea.l
messenger had made with his spear

Continued on Next Page.
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splendid bargain.the wonderful waist that every
woman wants! No money now. Pay only $4.66 for
waist on arrival. Examine and try It on. Compare
It with waiata acllina at from l« 00 to t7 60 and if Too
Ira not delighted with the etannin. atria and excep¬
tional earing. return ^ will reftmd
¦notwy Ordar white by No. B733; tUeh by No.
B733l paoch by No. B73A-. navy by No. B73&S
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Choose Your Face
Powder as Crrefully
as Yod Would Select
a Becoming Gown
The wofhan who compels ad¬
miration by selecting her
gowns with careful regard to
their becomingness naturally
prefers Bourjois' "Java" Face
Powder.
So perfectly do the four

color-tones of this product of
the French chemist's ingenuity
blend with the natural color
of the* complexion that they
seem part of it.

There is a soft-toned vel-
vrtness in the texture of
Bourjois' "Java" Face Pow¬
der which subtly emphasizes
the becomingness of feminine
finery, brings out one's facial
charms and graciously sub¬
due* defects.

Bourjo**' "Java" Face
Powder was first introduced
in Paris in I860. To-day it
is the dargest selling face
powder in the world.
To complete the natural ef¬

fect of "Java" Face Powder.
Bourjois offers "Ashes of
(¥&«) Roses." a French
ha.id-made rouge of unique
naturalness.
A. Bourjois Ac Company, Inc.
35 We»l 34th Street, New York
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